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t iih .Merry Christmas

BBl limp." (Vmnlv nhl In Iter old yellow
H "Who eTi-- r lii'nrd nf Christinas
H without Ills MwyY So cheer up.

BBB .'I'imllcr. nnd let's Join In tlic enme."
BBW Al tho little "Shoppe" Just nroiind
BBBJ Kin' nirncr b stood loncest of nil.
BBV I rtid all at unve Into Connie's bright
BBBJ nunc n speculative llRht. Tbe
BBBJ whitlow wns full of small framed ple- -

BBVJ ", most of litem with tho Christ- -

BBBJ U3 fplrtt Ttiero were the usnat
BBBJ wftvht-cln- d children looking up brond
BBBJ iOtiiney, there worn landscape of
BBBJ mniwy fields with distant windows
BBBJ rattrfrt Connie Rtndlcd tbcm all; the
BBBJ wk ncclng hi vision the winding hilt

BBfl mcr.6 of the place where Bho bad spent
BBB 'Srer last summer vncntlon; the church

BBBB i;ifh "Its swaying bell In tlie steeple,
BBB "U'k queer little bridge over the deep

BBBB amfl hcatitlful strewn a bridge with
BBBB TOflln nlonfr ItH sides where countless
BBBB tarem bud R.nt nnd courted. The old
BBBB i;rtiy 'who hnd been Connie's volunteer

B hnttcFfl told her, with the" pink coming
BBBB mtVa going In her withered checks,

BBB ttiurat the lovers. For It wns there
BBBB Mrtuttlber own husband bad asked, nnd
BBBB 'ChnTCbeen Answered his question. The
BBBB -- vny --tli.it Connie bad chnnced to visit
BBBB ilikt 3cnnttfu1 country plnco nnd to
BBBB mntrtiore the dctir old Indy wns quite
BBBB rTD).Tkalilp chance too. Sho bad
BBBB wanted out on tbe trolley car for one

BBS wvsltul dny In the couutry nnd had
BBBB 'wTinwn this station nt random, And
BBBBL rtien she bad stopped to admire the
BBBB' 'wonderful roses In the old lady's gar--

BBBB Ocn nnd they bad spent some agree- -

H' hte time together the otd lady, Mrs,
BBBB! MTnrtbn Snow by name, had said:
BBBB, -J-Uy dear I Why don't you come on
BBBB visit me for a week or two? I'm

BBB1 iVoucly for n young sweet face."
BBBB i And Connie hnd gone, thnt wns nil.

BBB) 'tali.'1!1' later water colors had been
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glorlDed memories of thai neTlghtfm
visit. Now Connlo bad a new Inspira-

tion. Bho would pnlnt the qnocr little
bridge over nn Icy strenm, nnd Its
scuts should bo covered with snow.
She could fnncy Just how tho trees
would look waving naked branches.
And "he'd pnlnt tho church In the hol-

low wllli lights In the windows gleam-
ing over the snow nnd tho bell In the
tower for Chrlstmns.

Oh. Connie was very happy ns she
hurried home to her nttlc, but there.
In tho temperamental way artists
Imivp. she began to draw Instead,
working In n fever of enthnslnsm
the Hitting room nf the od house
where ho bad been ft guest, with
Mnrthn Snow herself seated In the
firelight. Jnt half of her peaceful pro-
file showing beneath Its halo of white
,hnlr.

There was holly above- the old fire-

place nnt'j n boy's stocking hnnglng
there. Connie never stopped ontll ,she
had completed the picture, then run
wlth.lt breathlessly to the "Shoppe"
nronnd the corner,

"Yes. wo will display It," a smiling
njd innn ngrccd.'

Tho picture sold. Of course yon
were prepared for that but the
strnnge. part was that before It was
sutd Connie hnd added her other view
to the "Shoppe"- window, and her dis-

cerning purchnser bad bought them
every one. While the other Christ-
mas studies pleased him not at all;
Connie could not count the number of
times that sho passed that window,
first closing her eyes childishly in the
hope that her picture would not ho
there when she opened then. And It
wns the day but one before Christmas
that the "Shoppe" manager seeing her
pecking about, fceckonod her Inside.

"Ton have pleased one of our best
customers,'' sold the manager, "nnd
when we mentioned your peculiar con-

dition of sale be suggested talking the
matter over with you that you mlpht
both come to n satisfactory hargnln.
Our customer thinks that you possess
wonderful artistic ability. We have
given him your address."

"Is he," asked Connie falterlngly,
"a philanthropist?"

Somo wny should not want her pur-
chnser to be Jilst a philanthropist and
spoil nil future ambitions hope.

"Mr. Armstrong Is a mnn who usunl-l-y

drives a pretty shrewd bargain,"
tbe "Shoppe" manager snld.

So. though It wns early afternoon.
Connie hurried home to turn onn gas
blnro nnd don her most preventable
dress so that she might make n favor-
able Impression ns n successful young
wlelder of the brush. Tbe purchaser
might arrive any mlnnte. But 't v:is
the next afternoon when he came mil
Connie was wearing a bungnlon'
apron. ,

The purchaser ,was young nnd tall
nnd good looking, and tbe golden cat
greeted htm with a purring rub. which
wnti to Connie a recommendation ai
to bis honesty.

Mr. Hubert Armstrong came direct-
ly to business.

"Your sketches have for me a
double Interest, Misa Carroll," be said.

"You hnve drawn remarkably eom
nf the happiest scene of my boyhood.
Scenes which I am ashamed to eay I
hod The world of
business absorbs much of human kind-
ness I' am afraid, and sometimes a
struggle for success causes us to leave
much that la tender behind. 1 am
grateful to you for nwnkenlng In me
that tenderness which I had almost
buried."

Tho man's voice broke huskily. Be
drew forth an old alttlng-roo- pic-

ture.
"Pence on Earth" was the name she

bad given It
"Thnt," snld Ilnbert Armstrong; "Is

the living room of my home In Bill
crest the place where I wbs born
This whlte-balrc-d woman's profile Is
the peaceful profile .of ray loug-lcs- i

mother. That little bulging stocking
might hnve been my own Blocking
Just' ns It used to hang there year
ngo Tell me" hla tone woa eager
"how did you come by your dream?"

"I visited Inst summer," Connie tolil
htm, "In tbnt same old house In HU1

crest with Mrs. Martha Snow, who In-

vited me."
Tbe man nodded hastily.
"I see," he said, "It la quite almple

after nil. Martha Snow la my moth
er'.s widowed sister." A doll red crept
to his cheek.

"I had almost forgotten that Awl
Martha asked roe years ago to allow
her to continue on In the old home-
stead. It woa left mine by will. So
she's there yet, and the church bell
still chimes out for Christmas I

"Yon hnve sounded tbe memory
bells for me, Miss Cnrroll."

It seemed that the purchaser hnd
almost forgotten her In his musings.
Now thnt she looked at him closely
his face was threaded by lines of cure,
his fine eyes sorrowful beneath their
sternness. Connie put forth a friend-
ly hand.

l'Vhy," sho said, "so you are Mnrthn
Snow's nephew. Then thero can he
no question of bargain between 3,

the pictures are freely yours."
The man spoke abruptly.
"You paint to sell do yon not 7" he

asked. "Isn't thnt what your Mudlo
Is for?"

Connie shook her head rnefullv.
"Mostly," she replied, "my studio Is

Just to live In."
"And yon live alone?"
"I am quite alone lu the world." be

told bTui gravely. ,

Then her Irrepressible smile brfike
forth.

"Unless," she added, "you would
count Prowler?" She caught the cut
In her arms.

"I live alone too," Hubert Arm-
strong snld slowly.

"I know what It means. There's not

much uTIrrrcnce "belweeo the ftlM
wnlla of an apartaaent and these wall

of yours here."
"Not when It cornea to lonellneea,

Connlcngreed. "We were going to'
look much wore cheerful." sho went
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Connie Studied Them All.

en, "wbea you Interrupted ea wttfc

yonr knock. I wan cJImblnj the lad-

der to hang a holly wreath."
"Let me do It for yon," the em

aald. Before aha could could refaae
bis assistance he was en the ladder,
the wreath la hla hands.

That's better," Connie told him e

side by aide they stood lookiaj up at
(lie crimson berries.

"It's the first time la years," Hu-

bert Armstrong sold with a boylah
tnugb. "that I've done that sort of
thing. Gives me a thrill of old Chrlst-

mns. Makes me wish for a fireplace
with nulled stocking before It. Tbe
flreplnce of your picture mnttes me
long to go skating on a creek your
creek, back Makes me
want to taste turkey again over tho
old dining-roo- table." ,

"Yes I" breathed Connie, "ond hear
the church licit ring out across the
tnow."

Knger-eye- the mnn gazed Into
those other eager eyes beuenth bis
own.

"Let's do It." ho snld Impulsively.
"Let us have n real. Joyful

sort of Christmas, yon and I.
bnek nt Aunt Martha's. I will cull htr
on tbe phone. It would delight ber
heart."

"It would be Just 'peace on earth
to me." Connie snld happily.

And that Christmas eve as abe gazed
wldenwnke through her attic window
the moon shono down through the
bolly wreath.

"Merry Christmas." whispered Con-

nie white tbe old moon smiled be-

nignly with a promise , of happy
Cbrlstmnses to come.
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Mj OvAUqt Boy : J
klSijTfC HmdimbingiB(aboy, delfeR J

JaWCa but ifs hard on his clothes and still ;

" l3Li I
harder on the family budget g

'trfmM TVuring his play he is bound to . 1

JBLlr1 --treat 'em rough," in spite of

VP mother's warnings to be careful.

S
I Why ribt dress him in clothes that

can stand rough and tumble fun?
tl At our store we have a most ser--

Good Bturdy. atyllah suits for bc hool and stato occasslnns. Mado ' 1

for tho boys whose delight for play can't bo checked. Specially I
strengthened at tho seat, knees and elbows; pocketa well tacked ' I
and seams doubly sewn. DUBBELBILT SUITS are tntTWnd boys 9

arc proud to wear, and parent a pleased Jo purchase. I

JOSEPH NEWBOLD
The Clothier
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Lu LOGAN, UTAH -- ' '
'

BbI Ji WE CAN SAVE YOU MONEY ON YOUR HAS CANDIES, NUTS, ETC., MAKE A XMAS GIFT OP A ' . ISBai Fterr BASKET OR BOX OF OUR DELICIOUS CHOCOLATES A LARGE AND BE AflTUlFUL ASSORTMENT . $ ', f2&'H U TO SELECT FROM. "jV'- 15? rA

BH S)i WE CARRY THE HIGHEtST QUALITY OF CHOCOLATES, BON BONS, AT THE VERY LOWEST $ Sm3
.?&&$ -- , ; PRICES. WEBERVE THE BEST LUNCHEON IN THE CITY, ELECTRICALLY COOKED, AND jf' b

H v?S VITH A HOME-LIK- E TASTE. WATCH FOR OUR MENU CARD EACH DAY DISPLAYED AT OUR ,'; ";.'

bbH "10 ' ST0RE- - L00K AT THE pkice, JX ; iMfvii
j

felj SERVED EVERY DAY Hot Chili, Tamoles, Chicken and Tomato "":,:''&;'; WM
H St f Bouillon, Hot Chocolate, Etc. - f f

BbB I vVSI WE mYITE Y0U T0 VISIT 0UR DANCE HALL WHICH IS THE FINEST IN THE CITY. WE HAVE PUR " "'
;, jt?J

BHI CHASED A $5000 QREMONA WHICH WILL ARRIVE BEFORE CHRISTMAS. LET US PREPARE V OTSBK --
f'lsSSi
! YOUR BANQUET. OUR SERVICE VILL SATISFY YOU.

'
, $3S9

153?) AVE CARRY G00DS OF QUALITY WE GIVE THE BEST SERVICEOUR PRICES mLL INTEREST -'.
;" SS3asJgl lUUi ) l!5r-?r- it

! $ AND REMEMBER S j
BHl fw WE ARE AND IIAVE ALWAYS BEEN-I- N THE WHOLESALE BUSINESS. OUR EXPRIENCE IN THE " ' ' ' !

' E&l 1
'BH IMzWri MANUFACTURE OF CANDIES, ETC., PLACES US IN A POSITION TO SERVE YOU BEST ' l

' WQS.
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